The Diaries of 
FRANKLIN MCINTOSH MYERS 
Captain, Company A 
35 Battalion Virginia Cavalry 
1865 & 1867 


Transcribed & Annotated by 
John E. Divine & John M. Souders 


POCKET DIARY FOR 1865 
FRANK. M. MYERS — Co A 35 Battn Va Cav 


Whom do we crown with the Laurel leaf — 

The hero God, the Warrior Chief— 

But we dream of the crushing cannon wheel— 

Of the flying shot and the reeking Steel— 

Of the crimson plain where the warm blood smokes— 

Where the clangour deafens and sulphur chokes— 

Oh! who can love the Laurel Wreath— 

Plucked from the gory field of Death?—! 
Hanover Co Va Mar 25 1865 
[inscribed on inside front cover] 


The desolator desolate! 
The victor overthtown— 
The arbiter of others fate— 
A suppliant [fot] his own—? 
Amelia Co Va April 4” 1865 


[inscribed on inside front cover] 


17 Fb: I never concluded to commence a diaty for this year 
until today altho. I kept one all of last year. It will be hard to 
tell all I have done since the 1** of Jany, not that it is so much, 
for in fact it comes to almost nothing. But my memoty is not 
as good as it was when I was young. (I have attained the 
dignity of 24.)} I remember tho’ that I started from the 
[Shenandoah] Valley on the 1% of Jan & reached home? on 
the 3'4 & that the ground has been coveted with snow ever 
since. I also remember that the Yanks caught chickens at 
home on 

the 16" Jan while I was there & on the 

17th at night we attacked their camp (6% N.Y. Cav) killed & 
wounded about 30. Capt’d 11 men and about 100 horses. Gen 
Devens” Yank Cav Brig has been camped around Lovettsville 


' Initial stanza from The Wreaths by Eliza Cook (1818-1889), English 
poet. Myers’s transcription includes minor variations on Cook’s original. 
* Stanza from Ode To Napoleon Buonaparte by George Gordon, Lord 
Byron. 

* Myers was born October 16, 1840, to Washington and Margaret 
McIntosh Myers. 

* “Home” was a modest farm a mile or so west of Waterford on the north 
side of the road from that town to Hamilton. 

° Brig. Gen. Thomas C. Devin 


since Christmas. Commissioners have been going back & forth 
ftom both capitals all winter trying to make peace, but have 
not succeeded. One other thing, I remember. The people of 
Loudoun have had more parties, balls and joyous gatherings 
this winter than has been known since I can remember. 


Feby 17t has been a very dull day. Snow melting fast, but 
tonight plenty mote is falling. I went sleighing last night—took 
Miss Dotcus Taylor’ & Miss Ella Nicholls; got home at 12. 


18 Fb: I have been on my picket post & the weather is cold 
too. Rumor says the Battn is ordered to the Brigade. She also 
says the Brig is ordered to N.C. Gen. Rosset’ has been taken 
from us & put in com’d of the cav. at Petersburg; Quaker 
Q[uarterly] Meeting begins at Waterford today. Don’t think T’ll 
attend. Snow is very soft but there is plenty on the ground & a 
prospect of mote soon. 


[Additional entry for the date on teverse of title page:] I have 
certainly spent the most pleasant winter campaign I have 
experienced since the wat, but I am afraid it is nearly over and 
I know I won’t get home anymore till next winter. I anticipate 
the hardest fighting and the hardest time generally next spring 
that we have ever had. 


19 Feb: 10 oclock AM. Pretty day, on picket again, no 
Yankees visible. Town Vandevanter® after me again to 
exchange him to Mosby—I tho’t Town had more of the man 
in him than to want to leave an active working command for 
one that does nothing but play. I suppose I ought not to blame 
him for wanting an easy place. And ours are hard duties 
compared to Mosby’s. Any situation is hard enough at this 
stage of the war though, but I wouldn’t give much for the 
patriotism of any man who is physically able to be a soldier 
who would join Mosby now. 

6 P.M. 150 Yanks in town this afternoon, came from Pt. of 
Rocks and went to Lovettsville. I watched them all the time. 


20 Feb: Very pleasant day. Mr & Mrs Johnson out.? No Yanks 
about today. Q[uake]r Q[ua]r[terly] Meeting ended & sleighing 
broken up. 


§ Dorcus Taylor (born c.1845), daughter of Timothy and Harriet Taylor. 

4 Major General “Col.” Tom Rosser 

5 Townsend Heaton Vandevanter, 

Pvt., Co. A, born May 1, 1844, died August 11, 1926. 

° Probably Thomas and Thurza A. Gibson Johnston or, less likely, their son 
Richard M. Johnson and wife Emily Pidgeon Johnson 


21 Feb: Very warm and pleasant today. Aunt Ev.!? & Miss Fan 
Johnson'! here today. I am getting tired of doing nothing but I 
am in no hurry for the campaign to open. I don’t want work 
of that kind. I feel more dread every day of the fighting of the 
spring and summer. 


22 Feb: Artillery booming this morning. Celebrating 
Washington’s birthday I suppose—Mr & Mts Johnson staid all 
night here & have just left. 


23 Feb: Rainy, snow melting fast & waters rising rapidly. Battn 
met today at Brick Spring house. No news of importance, I am 
half drowned. Made a map of Yank camps in Loudoun ftom 
my own observation & information from Lum Wenner!? & 
Mobberly.3 


24 Feb: Most beautiful day; snow melting rather fast. Town 
and Will Vandevanter came to see me today. If this weather 
continues we'll have pidgeons in less than a week—I only 
hope they'll come before I have to go away. 


25 Feb: Dark. Dismal. Dreary, raining nearly all day a little & 
tonight it is pouring down. I want to go to Black Oak" but 
can’t go in this weather. 


26 Feb: Another pretty day: Water very high—Yanks all gone 
from Lovettsville. Mr. Wm. Shawen!> & Miss Ellen Hope! 
here today. I feel very safe now. Ain’t afraid of Keys!’ much. 


27 Feb: Very pretty day again & the water still very high. 


‘0 Eveline Wright Myers [1827-1906], wife of F.M. Myers’ Uncle Jacob. 

'! Probably Thutza F. Johnston (born c.1844 to Thomas and Thurza A. 
Johnston), who married Henry Harrison Hough of Waterford in 1866. 

'2 Christopher Columbus Wenner, Pvt., Co. A, born November 1, 1841, 
died July 24, 1933. 

5 John W. Mobberly, Pvt., Co. A, 

born June 1, 1844, “assassinated” April 5, 1865, controversial guerrilla & 
renegade. 

'4 Possibly a reference to Black Oak Ridge & road of the same name 2-3 
miles south of Round Hill. 

'5 William C. Shawen [1820-1880], prominent Waterford farmer & father of 
Frank Myers’ sweetheart, Frances (Fannie) Ann Shawen [1844-1892]. The 
Shawen farm lay across the road from the Myers farm. 

‘6 Probably Charlotte Ellen Hope (born c.1846), daughter of 

John A. Hope, manager of neighboring farm. 

'T Capt. Daniel Mortimer Keyes (born c.1838), Independent Loudoun 
Virginia Rangers 


28 Feb: February gone into the dim past. Time is flying faster 
than I ever knew it I think. Mr. G.V. Braden!® & Mt Hope 
were over here today. I am looking my eyes out for pidgeons!? 
but am mightily afraid they won’t come. I haven’t seen or 
heard of F'S. since the 12th of Feby. I suppose its my own 
fault but I do not like to go there because , well I can 
hardly tell why. I wonder why she won’t come here sometime. 
I believe she’s mad I do. ——— Won’t even write as she used 
to. 


1 Mr: Wednesday. No pidgeons yet. I made new sights for my 
tifle today. Weather rather damp & foggy. 


Pay Cpt Dowdell and Lt Marlow.” [This entry not with 
above]. 


2 Mr: Rain pouting down in torrents. Went to Purcell’s 
Factory to meet Battn. Chas. Gallaway?! came home with me. 
Tam half drowned. 


3 Mt: Went out with Charley to show him the way to 
Everharts. [Catoctin] Creek very full can’t ctoss anywhere. 


4 Mr: Father Abraham inaugurated & with him four mote 
years war. Geo. F. Everhart” & Jno. Tribby?5 came hete 
today. I went to Everharts with them and didn’t get back till 
11 oclock. ; 


5 Mr: I have been looking for pidgeons all day, but have not 
seen any at all. I am almost ready to go back to the army and 
don’t want to go either. I want to do something & hardly 
know what. 


6 Mr: Pretty weather & everything quiet—-No pidgeons. 


‘6 Gabriel Vandevanter Braden (1 841-1888), member of Mosby’s 434 
Battalion Virginia Cavalry 

1° The annual arrival of thousands of Passenger Pigeons was an eagerly 
awaited event. 

*) William F. Dowdell, Capt. Co. C, 35th Battalion Virginia Cavalry; and 
Richard C. Marlowe, 2nd Lt, Co. A (born June 3, 1830, at Point of Rocks, 
Maryland) 

2! Charles F, Gallaway, Sgt.-Pvt., Co. A, (born ¢.1839) 

2 George Franklin Everhart, Sgt. Co. A (1842-1918) 

% John T. Tribby, Pvt., Co. A 

(1840-1925) 


7 Mr: Mosby’s men here thick. I went to Col Taylors” this 
evening. 


8 Mr. Mosbys still around conscripting & collecting tithes. 
They took Neal Shawen & Clag Bennet.”6 I tried to get them 
off but couldn’t. I don’t know what Lt. Scott27 is, but I know 
what he aint. He aint a gentleman. 


9 Mr: Foggy this morning. Saw some pidgeons. Went to meet 
the Battn at Hughesville. Mosby’s people still around. Wish 
Keys would whip them out. I’'d help him if he would let me. 
Don’t like them one bit. Saw Miss Fannie this evening. 


10 Mr: Very cold & squally this morning. One of Mosby’s men 
staid here last night. Good Lord! Tom White2* came 

here with orders for the Battn to report to the Col. 
immediately. I am nearly ctazy now shure enough 
Went to Hessors,”” came back to a party at Everharts.*” Didn’t 
enjoy myself one bit, didn’t play at all. Came home & went to 
sleep. 


11 Mr: Saw lots of pidgeons but didn’t catch any—got ready to 
leave Loudn. Saw F.A. Went to Col. T’s. 5 of Mosby’s men 
here. 


12 Mr: Went to the rende[z]vous—only 20 men there. Started 
out & Yanks drove us back from Piedmont. Geo. Everhart & 
myself went on to Scott’s to steal Neal S. & Clag B. from the 
conscript officers—got there and told the people we were 
from Albemarle on our road to Loudoun—found that the 
boys were gone— Put up fot the night. 


13 Mr: Started at daylight and rode hard all day. Geo. went 
home & I went by Col. T’s found the boys had got there sure 
enough. Yanks reported all over the country but I am going 
home tonight. 


* The farm of Timothy Taylor (1794-1 869) lay just east of Black Oak 
Ridge. “Colonel” was a state militia rank and largely honorary. 

* Cornelius Shawen, Pvt, Co. «A, (Dec. 16, 1847-May 6, 1916), son of Wm. 
C. Shawen 

°° Henry Clagett Bennett, Pvt., Co. A, (April 12, 1847-Feb. 3, 1900) 

*” Probably John Scott, Lt., 43rd Battalion Virginia Cavalry 

28 Thomas H. White, Pvt. Co. B (Sept. 20, 1831-Jan. 19, 1930) 

” Probably farm of David Hesser, west of Black Oak Ridge 

* Hamilton farm of William N. and Catharine Deakins Everhart, parents of 
George F. Everhart 


14 Mr: All quiet—at home all day. Misses Pierpoint®!—Mrs 
Bennett,*? Geo. Everhart here today. Mosby’s men still 
around. 


15 Mr: Started very eatly this morning——Went to Mr. Shawen’s 
& staid an hour or two. Went up to Mr Hessers. Saw Geo. 
Miller.*> Came by Hamilton home. Mosby hunting for me 
everywhere today but didn’t find me. 


16 Mr: Went to Hamilton to meet Battn. Saw Col. Mosby & 
had a long talk—came home. 

Charley Gallaway & Hilt Grubb*4 here — F.A.S. came over 
this evening & run off before I had time to see her hardly. 
Rained very hard tonight. Jim Mock®5 came by on his way 
home from prison. 


17 Mr: Well my head has been aching all this day— Geo. E. & 
a squad of the boys came by on their way to Waterford, but I 
was too sick to go. Went to Mr Fox’s*6 this evening and after 
getting out on the road met two ladies. 

They asked if I was Capt. Myers. It was Mrs A.M. Vandeventer 
& her daughter.*’ First time I ever saw them I believe—came 
back home—would go to Mr Shawen’s if I was well enough. 


18 Mr: Went to Hughesville and got my horse shod— came 
home & found Boyd Barrett,38 Sam White*? & Bob Dade 
here. 

No news at all—I am nearly ready to go. 


19 Mr: At home all day and busy as I could be. Geo. E., Wm 
Fitch,#! W.A. McFarland,#? Jno. Marlow,* Mob. & Jim 
Tribby* here today. Bot a horse today for Clag Bennett. F.A.S. 


*! Possibly daughters of Joseph & Rue Ann Hague Pierpoint. Four of their 
five daughters were unmarried at the time. 

* Possibly Eliza Ann Lowe Bennett (c.1815-Aug. 22, 1897), wife of Josiah 
Bennett and mother of H.C. (Clag) Bennett. 

* George Miller, Pvt., Co. A (born c.1835) 

* Possibly William H. Grubb, 1st Sgt-Pvt., Co. C (born c.1835) 

33 James H. Mock, Pvt., Co. A (1841-1911). Mock had been in Federal 
prison since November 1863. 

*6 Bushrod L. Fox’s farm was between the Myers farm and Waterford. 

7 Patience Taylor Vandevanter, wife of Armistead Mason V andevanter, 
and their daughter Annie (born c.1852) 

38 Campbell Boyd Barrett, Set, Co. A 

39 Samuel C. White, Sgt.-Pvt., Co. B (1 841-1874) 

* Robert Dade, Pvt., 3rd Cpl., Co. B (died 1887) 

+! William Fitch, Sgt. Major, Co. B 

Wm. A. McFarland, Pvt. Co. A 

* John H. Marlowe, Pvt., Co. A (1841-1889) 

“James W. Tribby, Pvt. Co. A (born ¢.1838) 


here about 2 minutes and a half. I ought to go to Mr. $’s this 
evening but I hardly have time & F.A. isn’t home. 


20 Mr: Went from home early this morning. Stopped at 
Beans’s & Major Noland’s* got to Col. T’s about 1/2 past 
nine. F.A. there—staid till after dinner and then went with F., 
H., D., Neal & Clag to the Springs, staid till sundown— I am 
neatly crazy this time about leaving Loudoun, but it is right 
and I ought to be ready now. Reached camp at Semperts Mill 
about 1 oclock A.M. [morning?] Oh if I only could have staid 
just this one night. 


21 Mr: Left camp at Sempers a little after sunrise, passed 
Markham, Barbour’s X Roads, Flint Hill & Little Washington. 
Camped at Mr Browns— raining all the evening—I don’t 
know what to do hardly. 


22 Mr: Cold, blustery March day— Rain & thunder last night. 
Marched to Madison C.H. and camped about a mile from 
town on road to Gordonsville. I can’t hear anything reliable 
from White or Rosser either. I sincerely hope I shall never be 
left in charge of such a command as this again and have as 
much trouble with it as I have with this on this trip— I would 
like to be at the Springs tonight. 


23 Mr: Marched about an hout after sunrise by Jack’s Shop— 
crossed the Rapidan at Wash[?] Ford—passed Somerset to 
Gordonsville. Tried to get Rations & forage but didn’t 
succeed. Moved on and camped near Louisa C.H. I am 
worried out with this march now and no telling where the Brig 
is. Passed over the old Trevillian Battle ground today. I did 
hope I would never have to march thro this country again but 
here I am just the same as I have been for three years. I wish I 
had not given the boys so long a time to stay in Loudoun after 
I left. I am afraid we will be in N.C. before they can get up 
with us— and I want to hear from them now. 


24 Mr: Passed Louisa C.H. early and marched hard all day— 
got some corn today of an old citizen— I eat my last 

tations from home last night and have had just nothing at all 
today— 

Our Brigade is certainly at Hanover C.H. and we will get there 
tomorrow. This miserable wooden country is enough to 


+ Possibly George W. Noland whose Lacast Valley farm was between 
Hamilton and Purcellville. 

+6 “The Springs” is probably a reference to Silcott Springs, south of 
Purcellville. 


disgust anyone with Virginia after spending a winter in good 
dear old Loudoun. Oh! how I wish I was there now. 


[Following entry not at this place in original diary.] Paid 
Saffer” for corn - $170.00. 


25 Mr: Matched very hard all day. Passed Hanover C.H. and 
got to the Brig just as it was moving out to Attlee’s Station. 
Gen Dearing in com’d of our Brig. Old Lige*? and all the 
boys very proud to see us. I have had a piece of corn bread 
today about as big as my hand. I am very hungry and very tired 
and don’t feel very well myself so I'll stop & go to sleep. 
[Following entry not at this place in original diary.] One quire 
of paper $12.00 and envelopes $17.00 in CSA money. 


26 Mr: Sunday— Matched from Mechanicsville thro 
Richmond & Manchester to camp about a mile from the latter 
place— Once mote on the south side of the James & God 
only knows when we will go back, if ever. Fitch went back to 
Loudoun today & I wrote a short letter to Miss Hannah® by 
him—guess she’ll laugh & say I am homesick or crazy to begin 
writing in five days after leaving. Report says Sheridan®! is 
crossing the river below us. I was in hopes we would get shut 
of him by coming over here. Confound him I say. 


27 Mr: Oh, if I could only put time back just one week. I do 
know I want to be where I was one week ago this evening. I 
am very tired of the war now. Didn’t care one bit last winter 
but now I want either the war to end or to go back to 
Loudoun. I don’t know hardly which but I guess if I had my 
choice I’d end it— Marched to Petersburg today and I don’t 
know how much farther we will have to go. Been some hard 
fighting here in the last few days. Yanks in two miles of the 
city. Guess we will be among them pretty soon now. 


28 Mr: Came thro Petersburg last night after dark & camped 
one mile from the city. This morning marched for Stony Creek 
where we met [Maj. Gen.] W.H.F. Lee’s [3™ Cavalry] Div & 
moved down the RR to the Nottaway & camped. I am very 
glad we are going to stop for awhile for I don’t want to go to 
N.C. before the other boys come & they have not started yet. 


*’ Benjamin F. Saffer, Pvt., Co. A (1831-1903) 

+8 Brig. Gen. James Dearing 

Lt. Col. Elijah Veirs White, 35th Battalion Virginia Cavalry (1832-1907) 
0 Probably Hannah Taylor (born c.1840), daughter of Col. Timothy Taylor 
>! Gen, Philip H. Sheridan (1831-1888), Union cavalry officer 


29 Mr: Camped on the Nottaway again and a prospect of 
remaining some time if Sheridan don’t come to the RR. Fine 
weather, but awful poor country. The boys have all gone 
fishing—trations scarce. I wish somebody would come from 
Loudoun and bring me a letter I do. Boyd Barrett & his party 
won't start for two days yet. 

[Following entry not at this place in original diary.] Tobacco 
and bread—$10.00. 


30 Mr: Well here is an awful state of affairs. Started out from 
camp yesterday evening to meet Sheridan. Didn’t meet him 
but guess we will tomorrow. Fitz Lee [CG, 2nd Cav Div] 
fought him today. We marched until 10 oclock last night & 
Dearing sent my squadron to hold the stage road to Dinwiddie 
C.H. until he came up. We rode all night long in the rain & 
reached the position at daylight. I took possession & about 
sunrise the general [BG Dearing] came up & we had to mount 
and away for the RR. Rain just poured down all day & I never 
[saw] such muddy toads—just as much as the bargain to get 
along— Had to swim Stony Creek too & expect we will have 
to swim it again tonight. I am sorry I am a soldier now. 
Luckett®? came from Loudn—says Mosby whipped the Yanks 
at Hamilton & got whipped all in the same fight— 


31 Mr: Marched early this morning & had to swim the creek 
again and again. Passed the Infty (Pickett’s Div) and of course 
the fight has begun. 2 oclock PM we were formed by 
squadrons about 300 yards from the picket line & the 
skirmishing is pretty shatp. 

9 oclock P.M. In camp on the battlefield. We have whipped 
Sheridan this evening, drove him from evety position. My 
horse is almost past control in a fight now. I was aftaid he was 
going to carry clear thro the Yankee columns this evening. I 
guess he will soon get tame tho. 

Rosser was wounded today in the arm slightly. 

Today March goes out. I was in different business from this 
the last day of Feby wasn’t I? I’ve got a very bad headache 
tonight & Pm tired. [See 4st of horse payments at end of diary.] 


1 Ap: Yanks advanced with a heavy inf. force about daylight & 
we had to fall back on Gen Pickett. Hard fighting all day. We 
are trying to hold Hatcher’s Run, but My God! the enemy are 
too strong for us. We check them at one point & they break 
thro at another & still force us back. I wonder when it will end 
& how. Tonight the cannon ate roaring along the lines most 
awfully. 


>? William H. Luckett (1840-1911), quartermaster sergeant 
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Met the old 8 Va Infry tonight. Geo Everhart went to 
Loudoun today I wrote to Belle® & was going to write to F.A. 
but just as I commenced I had to mount & away to meet the 
Yanks on our picket line—maybe I'll never have another 
chance to write in Virginia. 

[Following entty not at this place in original diary.] Amelia Co 
Va. Borrowed $100.00 

from Sgt Charles F. Galloway; $200.00 from Cpt Dowdell, and 
$201.00 from Lt Marlow. 


2 Ap: Another day of defeat & disaster. Enemy took 
Petersburg last night. Drove our men from the Southside RR. 
I was sent to guard a waggon train—got back to battn about 
3P.M. Have been fighting all day & the enemy is in a mile of 
us now. We are near the Appomattox. I am perfectly satisfied 
that Richmond will fall by the 1* of May. Two officers & one 
man wounded in my squadron today. 


3 Ap: Retreating & fighting all day. Fitz Lee’s and W.H.F. 
Lee’s div’ns were stampeded, but Rosser held his own. The 
battalion was the rear guard for the army this afternoon & the 
enemy flanked us off the road twice but we cut thro and got to 
the main body in Amelia Co at sunset. I am worn out entirely. 
Hope I may never see our Army on a retreat again. Two weeks 
ago I left the Springs—It seems almost like two years. 


4 Ap: It is now settled that poor old Richmond has fallen. The 
hardest the South has ever rec’d has been struck in this last 
sudden stunning blow. I feel more down hearted now than I 
have since the war began. We must hope for better things (so 
everyone says), but hope is nearly dead in my heart now. As 
usual we have been fighting all day. Have retreated about four 
miles today. Went into camp about 11 oclock PM. Want 
something to eat I think. 


[Separate entry at bottorm of title page. Portion torn and missing.) April 
4 186- Richmond has fallen— The —— 
two mighty nations have been 
long years, with all the 
desperate energy[?] that it is possible for 
two people has at last been gained by the 
Strong[?]. After an incalculable amount of blood & treasure 
has been spent by both parties and a degree of misety & 
wretchedness and woeful anguish to millions of hearts that the 
human mind is incapable of conceiving. The northerners have 
the momentary gratifications of knowing that they have at last 


> Frank’s sister, Mary Isabelle “Belle” Myers (1838-1915) 


+1 


succeeded in striking what they supposed was the heart of the 
great rebellion, But after another year of blood & toil they will 
find that they have not broken the crust. 


5 Ap: Moved at daybreak. The Batt rear grd until about 12 no. 
when we wete ordered to the front to drive the Yanks away 
from the waggon train. Fight commenced about 4PM. We 
whipped the Yanks to death today. Passed Amelia C.H. and 
camped at Amelia Springs. Baked some wheat bread on a stick 
tonight. 


6 Ap: Moved early and attacked the enemy near Farmville. My 
squadron had to charge in front of the Brigade. We charged 
the Yankee infry and broke them all to pieces. My squadton 
suffered severely. Lost in wounded 9 men out of 30 engaged. 
Co. A had 5 men shot out of less than 20 in ranks. Gen 
Dearing wounded—mortally they say & Major Nott[P] 12% Va 
Cav was killed. Maj Thompson Chew’s Artillery was killed. We 
caught all the Infry nearly that fought us. I captured their 
colours. Thefy] ate the bravest Yanks I ever 

saw. Killed their General Reed.*4 


7 Ap: Laid in line of battle all night. Col White is commanding 
the Brigade. I am in com’d of the Battn. Moved before 
daylight on road to Farmville. Fought sharply at that place and 
continued the retreat until we reached the waggon train when 
we met about 800 Yankee cav under Gen Gregg.55 We 
charged them & whipped them handsomely——caught Gregg. I 
am worn out for want of sleep. Got my nose skinned all to 
pieces and my right hand badly hurt in the fight today with my 
own sabre. We had to burn about 100 of our waggons today to 
keep the enemy from getting them. I wonder if the Loudoun 
boys will ever come. 


8 Ap: Laid in line of battle again last night. Moved an hour 
before day. My Battn in the rear & Iam destroying everything 
in the shape of a bridge to stop the enemy. Didn’t succeed in 
keeping them off tho for their whole army closed in on me & 
I had to watch very sharp to keep from getting caught. They 
sent me a flag of truce and I made them stop their column 
before I would send on their communication which gave me 
time to get out of the way. I am afraid our army is about gone 


up. 


34 Gen. Theodore Read 
% Gen, J.I. Gregg 
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9 Ap: Great God! Take care of us now. Our army surrendered 
today. I am sure I was never in so much trouble in all my life. 
The cavalty escaped by charging Thro the lines. Hatcher*é led 
our Brigade with about 25 men and I supported him with 
about the same no. and we went out sailing. Marched on 
rapidly to Lynchburg & crossed the river ready to move to 
Loudoun. I am ashamed to go home, but I can say I did my 
duty as far as I am capable. 


10 Ap: Moved eatly this morning—White and Rosser tried to 
keep the Brigade together but they couldn’t do it. Marched 
thro Amherst C.H., New Glasgow, Nelson C.H. & camped 
22ms from Charlottesville—I wonder what Pap and Belle will 
say to me when I go home—and Oh! What will Fannie say— 
Tam afraid to go home—wish I had kept on to Kirby Smiths 
army. 

[Following entry on reverse of title page:| April 10" 1865—recd the 
notification yesterday of my appointment as Major but as 
Lee’s atmy had surrendered I requested General Rosser to 
return it to the War Department of the C.S. if that D’t could 
be found. I have no use for any commission in the army now 
and wish I had never held one. 


11 Ap: Marched on to Charlottesville and camped 8 miles 
beyond. I am sick, worn out, and feel almost like I could wish 
I was dead. I know I had rather been killed in my first battle, if 
I was fit to die, than pass thro the experience of the last three 
days. I can’t face that we are subjugated though. If the people 
will do their duty, the Army will whip the Yankees yet. 


12 Ap: Got a letter from Belle, one from Miss H., and one 
from F.A. I feel better now. Came on through Madison C.H. 
to old Bob Berry’s to stay all night. I was here the Sunday after 
the Brandy St’n Battle in 63. How vety different the 
circumstances of then & now. Then we were going to Penn., 
now we ate going to God knows where. 


13 Ap: Stayed at Mr Berry’s last night & went to Mr 
Chapman’s to dinner—from there to Criglersville and from 
there to old Mr Berry’s to supper. Had some ellegant music on 
the piano by Miss Bettie Betty and then we came back to Bob 
B’s again. Met Cpt Jno White, Ed Goodwin & Sam Young. I 
guess we will get out on the Loudoun road pretty early. 


56 Dan Hatcher 
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14 Ap: Left Mr Berry’s rather sooner than we anticipated. 
Marched off slowly passed Washington & Flint Hill and 
stopped at Fogg’s for the night. Got a good supper— I guess I 
can make home tomorrow. I never had such a miserable 
headache as I have had all day. If another surrendet uses me as 
bad as this one I think I shall die under the operation, if I have 
to undergo another. 


15 Ap: My head has ached so bad today that I could scarcely 
ride. I kept on tho by Barbour’s X roads, Piedmont & 
Upperville and got home about 8 oclock. Our folks are not 
near so low spirited as I expected to find them. I think I 
cheered them up a little, but God knows I feel low enough 
down myself. However our cause may rally yet. I believe it 


will. 


16 Ap: Sunday at home. I am still suffering with my head. 
Mary went to Hamilton. Ed Tavenner’’ and Geo Everhart 
were here. Yanks are ranging the country every where after 
horses. I wish we could whip them away. I am a little in the 
notion of getting a parole and staying home. 


17 Ap: Left home this morning & went to Mr Everhart’s, 
stopped a very few minutes & went to see Dr Ritenour, didn’t 
see him. Went with Geo & Ed to their hiding place. After 
dinner went to Col T’s. Miss H and Miss D gone to Mrs 
Nicholls’. Came back soon tho. I came on to Es and got 


supper. 


18 Ap: Came home this morning. I am very strongly in the 
notion of surrendering & getting the parole. I wish I could get 
shut of this awful misery in my head. Saw Mr Shawen. He 
thinks we had best surrender. I think so too, but I do most 

, awfully hate to do it. I wish Col White would come. 


19 Ap: At home all day & suffering with my head as usual. No 
news. Mr & Mrs Johnson here this morning and in the evening 
F.A. came a few minutes. Miss Mollie Gover>* also— I am out 
of the notion of being paroled almost. I do wish somebody 
that I can trust more than my own judgement would tell me 
what to do. I'll go crazy I know. 


20 Ap: Went to Mr Dowdell’s & didn’t see Flave. Came back 
to Col T’s. Found the band of the 1 Va Cav there. Went to Mr 


5” Edgar H. Tavenner, Cpl, Co. A 
*# Possibly Mary Gover (born c.1844), daughter of Cary C. and Susan 
Rinker Gover . 


Lickey’s at night and had lots of music. Stayed till past 10 and 
tead to the Col. I want that band to come to Waterford. 


21 Ap: Came home about noon. Still got the headache. Don’t 
expect I'll ever get well of it. Old Quakers say France has 
certainly declared war against the U.S. Good and very glorious 
if it is true. I can’t put much faith in it yet though. 


22 Ap: At home. Geo Everhart here today & that aint all 
either. Some Yanks came & I had to talk to them & as 

they were going away F., Harriet,5? and Miss Lacy came & 
then R.M_J. Think I'll go to ch[urch] tomorrow for a rarity. 


23 Ap: No I won’t go to church for I am oh so sick and Ed 
Tillett! is here with all his unionism afloat and I am mad. Mr 
Russell came this evening & Mrs Bennett and Clag. 1am going 
to H[arper’s] Ferry tomorrow, if I can. 


24 Ap: Went to Woodgrove to meet any of the boys who 
might want to go to the Ferry with me. Found Neal Shawen,® 
Sam Moore, Wm Snoots,“ I Robertson, Frank Purcell & 
Sam Lang. Went down and got the parole. This has been the 
darkest, gloomiest day I ever experienced and I have seen 
many. 


25 Ap: Got home late last night and this morning I am so 
sorry I surrendered. | feel that I have acted cowardly. If I 
could recall the work of yesterday I would be satisfied. 


26 Ap: Clag took Belle and Fannie to Col T’s & I am going up 
tonight to the concert at Layton’s mill. I am still crazy about 
that surrender. Wish I had not done it. 


27 Ap: Went to the concett—pretty good. Had the pleasure of 
F’s company to Col T’s. Stayed till nearly 12 & came home. 
Wouldn’t have missed the evening for anything. Got a glimpse 
of F. this evening, only a glimpse tho. 


°° Harriet (Hattie) Shawen (1849—1919), sister of Frances Ann. 

® Probably Richard M. Johnson 

6! Giles Edward Tillett (c.1827-1874), tenant farmer working for Unionist 
Quaker James M. Walker 

Cornelius Shawen (1847—1916), brother of Frances Ann, enlisted in Co. 
AA, but never reported for duty. 

6 Samuel L. Moore, Pvt., Co. A, age 18 

“ William Snoots, Pvt. Co. A (born c.1838) 

53 Possibly Jacob S.R. Robertson, Pvt., Co. A, 19 

* Franklin Purcell, Pvt., Co. C, 26 
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28 Ap: Went to work this morning. Kept on till noon & quit. 
G. Braden came to see me. Then Miss Orrison®’ and Sam 
Moore® came. Gabe went to see F. too. Must be [love]struck. 
Hope she aint got any room in her heart for him tho, or 
anybody else. Oh! I wish I was with the Army. 


29 Ap: Have a notion to go to the concert tonight. Miss Orra 
here today. I put a hand rail to a log over the creek & did 
several other pieces of work. 


Ap: Went to Sunday school with F. Went to Mr S’s this 
care Met F. as I came back. She looks more lovely every 
time I see her. Oh! if I were to loose[sic] her I'd go ctazy in 
earnest. I don’t know what makes me think of such a thing. I 
believe I am part crazy now, I do. 


1 My: Monday. Been plowing all day. Goes hard too. Ground 
too wet, ’most[?]. Saw Fannie this evening and heard her sing. 
Pleasure enough for me for one day. People say her & I are 
going to matry. They must be fools to think I’d want her to 
link her destiny with mine now. I used to think I could not live 
without her, but now I don’t believe she would have me under 
any circumstances. 


2 My: Marsh J & Tom Burke® here today. G.S. Braden came 
by—says one Yank took a horse ftom him & fired at him 
besides. Heard F[?] sing but didn’t see her. Wish she’d go to 
the concert. I’d be happy then. I am very much in the notion 
of breaking my parole, would if it wasn’t for Fannie. 


3 My: Went to Uncle Jacob’s” for the first time since last Oct. 
Tom Burke around same as ever. Planted sorghum today. 
Baldy don’t perform very well to shovel plow. Col White says 
all who voluntarily take the parole are ttaitors. So I am a traitor 
now. Well! its hard to bear indeed. 


4 My: Went to the concert. Took Miss Alice”! & I am ready to 
promise that I'll never go anywhere with her again. She is a f-- 
1. Plowed all day and Tom Burke & I walked to Hamilton to 


% Probably Orra M. Orrison (born c.1845), daughter of Jonah and Nancy 
Orrison 

68 Samuel Lewis Moore (1845-1927), Pvt., Co. A 

® Thomas Burke (born c.1842, son of William and Mahala Burke) 

™ Jacob Myers (1813—1909), whose farm adjoined Frank’s on the east. 
Uncle Jacob was pro-Union during the war but there is no evidence of any 
lasting breach in the Myers family. 

7! Probably Frank’s cousin, Mary Alice Myers (born 1849), daughter of 
Jacob Myers. 
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another concert. A great deal better concert than last night 
was. I am tited though—12 oclock midnight. 


5 My: Plowed all day and then went to Mr S’s to hear the 
Valley Minsttels perform. Yanks came to see what the noise 
was about. I left about 12 & went home 

with Em.” I am as good a Yank as any of them. 


6 My: Didn’t do much today. The minstrels came to our 
house today. So did F. & I had her company home too. I 
wonder why G.V. don’t pay a little more attention. He is 
attentive enough tho, I guess from reports. 


7 My: Sunday. I am rather unwell today. Didn’t go to S. S. as I 
expected. I was certain Fannie had co[mpany] but she didn’t. 
I’m so sorry I didn’t go. Went to Mr S’s this evening. Saw F. 
Spent a very pleasant evening & came back by myself—Ab. 
T.® with Miss Alice & Drake with Belle. 


8 My: ’ll be teady to plant corn soon. Am harrowing today 
with Blackhawk & Baldy. Mr. Worley’4 came last night—and a 
most tremendous tain this evening which destroyed my 
anticipated pleasure of walking to Mr A M Vandevanters’5 
with F to hear the minstrels tonight. I am so sorry the rain 
came today. 


9 My: One month ago Gen Lee surrendered the A.N.V. ‘Then, 
Oh! how sad, troubled and almost weary of life I was. Now at 
12 oclock midnight I have just ret’d from Mr A M_ V’s where 
the minstrels are and I had a good talk with F too. I am 
satisfied and almost happy. 


10 My: I wonder if the sun will ever shine again. I has been 
raining ever since Monday. I am writing a short retrospect of 
my soldier’s life. I thot I would like to look over it in after 
years if I should live to be old. Don’t expect to finish it tho. 


11 My: Such a rainy day. There was a fishing party arranged 
for today but the rain stopped it and I am of the opinion that 
it will postpone it indefinitely for I can see no prospect of its 
clearing off. 


® Probably Emma R. Myers (1847—1891), daughter of Frank’s Uncle 
Jacob Myers. 

Probably Albert Taylor (born c.1841), son of Col. Timothy Taylor 

™ Lewis D. Worley (born c.1813), Waterford shopkeeper and erstwhile 
wagon master for the 35" Battalion 

3 Armistead Mason Vandevanter (1818-1869). His farm was northwest of 
Frank’s, on the road from Waterford to Wheatland. 


12 My: Well! Col White has got a parole. Wonder who 1s the 
coward & traitor now? The fact is moral cowardice is all that 
kept him from it long ago. I never did like a stubborn fool. 
Clear day for once. The fishing party played out. Oh! I do 
want to do something so bad! Great mind to join the U.S. 
tegulat army. Now God forgive me the thought. Saw F. this 


evening. 


13 My: Very pretty day. No fishing party today. Geo Everhart 
came along today. I went squirrel hunting but didn’t kill any. 
Ground too wet to work. I am in a big notion to go see Miss 
H. this evening, 


14 My: Sunday. At home until afternoon when went to 
Sunday school & meeting. Had the extreme pleasure of F’s 
company. I don’t think I am quite a heathen yet for I have 
heard one sermon at least this year. No news. South subdued. 


15 My: Pretty day. Laying off corn ground. Planted some 
pumpkin seed. Bees swarmed. Sunshine very hot at times. 
Finished harrowing today and am almost ready to plant corn. 
Mrs Bennett, Clag, and Mr Worley called this evening. 


16 My: Planted potatoes & come’d planting corn today. 
Mercury only 90° in the shade. Got a glimpse of F. this 
evening. I’m lonesome. Aint used to being away from 
everybody. 


17 My: Am sick with headache. Caused by getting mad at 
Baldy this morning. She wouldn’t work & I whipped her. 
Weather very hot today. I’ve got nothing to write. 


18 My: Finished planting corn at noon today. Am still very 
unwell. If one mad fit serves me this bad, don’t think I’ll try 
another if I can help it. Am going to tide out this evening if it 
don’t rain. 


19 My: Rainy day. Went to Mr Everhart’s this evening. Came 
back by the church. Helped Mr Ortison and Gabe 

Braden fix up the house & graveyard for Henry Moore's” 
funeral. Got home at dark. Read a novel. 


20 My: Went to the funeral. Rebel soldiers to the no. of about 
40 formed & marched in front of the hearse. Heard Mr 


™ Henry R. Moore, Pvt., Co. A (born 1839), a childhood friend of Frank’s 
and killed at Todd’s Tavern on May 6, 1864. 


Rossle’”’ preach at the Hill. Came home. Saw Miss Dotcas, 
Miss Hattie, Miss Hannah, Mr Lang, Mr Hesser & F. Went to 
Mr S’s and stayed till nearly 10 oclock. No fishing party today 
either. 


21 My: Sunday and a very rainy day. Went to Mr S’s a little 
while & came home to go to S.S. with Belle, but the creek was 
too high to cross. 


22 My: Went to Hillsboro to Tom White’s’* funeral. Great 
many soldiers there. Three Yankees came [and?] tried to make 
a disturbance but the rebs were too much for them. Mr Rossle 
preached a grand sermon indeed. Saw F. 


23 My: 4 years ago today Virginia seceded— & today I was at 
the grandest fishing party ever heard of. Had an elegant dinner 
but no body went fishing for anything but hearts. I move we 
don’t call such arrangements anything but courting parties 
after this—no use to lie. 


24 My: Well I went home with F yesterday & stayed there till 
nearly 10 oclock. I didn’t know it was so late really. Went to 
Mr Hope’s today then came home, worked awhile and went to 
sleep about 5 oclock. I believe I am getting lazy. Saw Mr N. 
Gregg” this evening. Saw F too a little while. One month 
today since I was paroled. 


25 My: Went squirrel hunting, killed two. Only had three 
bullets. W. Snoots came down to tell me that Ben Leslie®? will 
be buried tomorrow. Went to Mrs Braden’s*! this evening, 
Came home & helped clean up some oats & 

wheat. Started to Mr S’s. Met Em & Sis.8? Came back with 
them. Glad of it. 


26 My: Went [to] Leslie’s with Gabe Braden. Pall bearer as 
usual. Mt Waugh preached the funeral sermon. Came back to 


7 Rey. Stephen Samuel Roszel (1812-1882), a fervently secessionist 
Methodist minister, lived near Wheatland during the war. 

% Thomas W. “Little Tom” White (born 1836), 2nd Lt, Co. C, , was killed 
at the Wilderness May 8, 1864. 

7 Nathan Gregg (c.1801-1869), secessionist farmer, lived several miles 
southwest of Waterford. 

® Benjamin F. Leslie, Pvt., Co. A, was born in 1836 and killed at High 
Bridge April 6, 1865. 

8! Probably Eliza Ann Vandevanter Braden (1815-1878), widow of Rodney 
Caesar Braden and mother of Gabriel V. Braden, who lived less than a mile 
south of the Myers farm 

42 “Sis,” like Em[ma], may be one of Jacob Myers’s several daughters. 
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Mr Orrison’s to dinner. I think [Vene?] Otrison® is one of the 
best & sweetest girls I ever knew. Saw F this morning for a 
rarity. Raining all day & looks like continuing. 


27 My: Not a pretty morning but the evening was ptetty 
enough. Went fishing. Poor sport that is though (except the 
kind that was carried on last Tuesday). 

Election in Loudoun has been postponed—Hope 


indefinitely.*+ 


28 My: Went to Sunday School. Stayed out of doots all the 
time though and didn’t behave well at all. Heard Mr Smith 
preach. If it don’t take a wide awake person to follow him 
through a discourse I’ll hush. Had F’s company to church and 
back. Saw Miss Ella Gover®5 this evening—(Yank). Tom 
Burke & Marsh Johnson out this evening. 


29 My: At home all the morning but didn’t do much work. 
After dinner went to Harmony, to Mr Tavener’s and to Col 
T’s. Yes and went to the Springs. Had a nice time. Was going 
to Mr. Hesser’s but got out of the notion. Had strawberries 
too. I begin to think I am a spoiled child. Can’t help tho. I 
didn’t do it. 


30 My: Staid home all day and didn’t do anything hardly. Belle 
gone to Lovettsville. If I wasn’t so lazy I’d go fishing. Weather 
very fine, but very warm. 


31 My: Helped Mr. Hope plant corn all day. Hard work, but I 
can stand it. Saw F after supper. Went home with her too and 
staid a long time. The month of flowers has gone. Spring of 
1865 has gone to keep company with all the others that went 
before. 


1 Ju: Harrowing corn. Pleasant weather, but warm. This day 
three years ago we fought all day at Strasburg under old 
Stonewall. 

Weather very warm. 

Heard that Col White has a store in Leesburg. Saw F. 


2 Ju: Marsh Johnson staid with me last night. Weather still 
hot. Made some fence. Went squirrel hunting but didn’t kill 
any. Want to go to Upperville tomorrow. 


"8 Possibly Lavinia Orrison (born c.1832), daughter of Jonah and Nancy 
Orrison 

“4 The first postwar election in Loudoun County was held on June 1, 1865. 
* Possibly Ellen Gover (born c.1849), daughter of Cary and Susan Gover 


4 Ju: Sunday and I am waiting for White & Marlow to come 
along, if they are coming. The more I think this matter over 
the more it don’t suit me. I don’t think “Masonry” ought to be 
SO perverted. Saw Tom Burke and Messts Shawen & Worley. 


6 Ju: Not doing much of anything but staying at home. Belle 
& Geo came home this evening. 


7 Ju: Plowing corn all day. Hot too. Saw some ladies this 
evening F among the no. They sang for me too. 


8 Ju: 3 years ago I was helping to fight the battle of Cross 
Keys. Today I Spent with Lt. Barrett,86 Circumstances changed 
very much. Pap gone to Leesburg and I am afraid the weather 
ts too hot to plow much. Lt. Barrett came today. 


9 Ju: This is the anniversary of the Battle of Brandy Station, 2 
yts ago & of Plor]|t Republic 3 years ago. Weather hot. I went 
to Harmony*? this evening and to Mr. Everhart’s. Yanks 
arrived cutting buttons off. 1 still wear mine though. 


10 Ju: Plowing corn & the weather awful hot. Rained a little 
this evening. Went fishing with Neal S & Geo, Finished 
plowing the 1st way. 


11 Ju: Warm day. Pap gone to Painter’s*_15t time for 14 
years. Don’t think I could live within 10 miles of my sister for 
14 years and not 8° to see her. Saw F. All hands went to SS. 
but me & I am afraid to go because the Yanks may come 
while I am gone and search for my buttons & arms & steal my 


86 William F. Barrett (1835-1885), 15 Lt, Co. A, brother of C. Boyd Barrett 
*” Methodist church at Hamilton 

8 Washington Myers’s sister Delilah was matried to Jonathan Painter and 
lived in the vicinity of Hillsboro. 


horse. Mr and Mts J here and Ed Bennett,®? he looks fine. 
Went to Mr. S’s & stayed till 11. I am not going anymore. 


12 Ju: Yesterday & today one year ago I helped fight the Battle 
of Trevillian [Station]. Today Lt Barrett and I went to 
Hillsboro and had a nice time too. Saw Bob Jones” & Rod 
Matthews.’ Poor boys, I am so sorry for them. I am aftaid 
Bob will never get well. Rodney’s arm is off but he will soon 
get over it. Went out to old Mort Kilgout’s”? & came home. 


13 Ju: Plowed corn till noon & then went to Hillsboro to help 
form a Free Mason Lodge. Couldn’t do it. I wish we could 
have one in this country somewhere. Got a new coat too. I 
can’t get the notion out of my mind that I am a slave—and it 
does make me feel ever so bad too. I am almost ready for 
another wat. 


14 Ju: Plowed corn till noon ag[aiJn & then Neal S, Mr Worley 
and I went to Mr. Shugars to get cherries. A most glorious rain 
came just as we got there & we had to come back as we went 
only very wet, no cherries. 


15 Ju: Went after cherries again and got them this time. The 
most splendid rain still falling. Saw F this evening. I know she 
must think I haven’t good sense for I always act as if I hadn’t 
when I am in her company. Can’t help it. 


16 Ju: Thinning corn and thank the Lord got done too. Set out 
cabbage plants. If it clears off am going to a picnic tomorrow. 
Hope it won’t clear off tho. 


17 Ju: Didn’t clear off and I didn’t go to picnic. Went squirrel 
hunting tho, killed two and picked a basket of raspberries. I 
feel strongly tempted to go to Waterford this evening, but I 
won't. 


18 Ju: Sunday again. Time is going oh so fast. I can feel the 
care[?} marks it leaves on the heart too. I suppose I am as 
happy (yes & more so) as I deserve so I won’t complain. Went 


© Edward L. Bennett (1842-1901), Set., Co. A, lost a leg in June 1864 at 
Trevilian Station. 

*” Robert F. Jones, Pvt., Co. A, wounded and permanently paralyzed 
August 27, 1863 

°! Rodney Matthews, Cpl., Co. C (born 1842), wounded at High Bridge 
April 6, 1865, night hand amputated April 26 

” John Mortimer Kilgour, Quartermaster, Co. D-A, born 1822 
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to S.S. with Miss M. Everhart & she & Miss Annie?3 came 
home with us. Hottest kind of weather. Saw F. 


19 Ju: Mowing & melting till noon when a splendid thunder 
shower came along. Did intend to go to the Goresville picnic 
tomorrow, but am out of the notion. Would give my hat & 
boots to be in Mexico. 


20 Ju: Didn’t go to the picnic but went to Col T’s this evening 
& staid till 10 oclock. Miss H. just as she always is. 


21 Ju: Mowing all the fine part of this day & give out. Went to 
Mr. F’s & got Geo & went to Col T’s again. Got Miss Hannah 
& we all went to Mr. Hesset’s. Had a real nice time too. Miss 
Verne [_?] there. 


22 Ju: Left Mr. Hessers & came home with Miss H. Then 
came to Purcellville with her & I left her there & came home 
by dinner— plowed corn this afternoon. Sun scandalous hot 
too. Hope the rain is over—it has washed the corn all away 
nearly up above. 


23 Ju: Plowing corn all day. Finished about ¥ past 5. Went to 
Mt. Hope’s & cut some wheat. Saw F this evening about 3 
mins. I wish I knew what newspapet to subscribe for. I must 
have one. Sure I don’t know anything now & I am tired of 
living in ignorance entirely. 


24 Ju: Hoeing potatoes & hauling hay. Went fishing & bathing 
this evening with Cols Peyton” & Pickens. I believe I do hate 
Peyton & I don’t know why. He never did me any harm that I 
know of. 


25 Ju: Went to Harmony to hear Mr Rossle pteach the 
fooes|?] funeral but there was such a crowd I couldn’t get in 
the church. Went to Mr E’s to dinner and we did behave too 
bad indeed. Capt Dowdell sang for us. 


° Possibly Mary and Annabella Everhart, sisters of George F. Everhart and 
daughters of William N. and Catharine Everhart 

Lt. Col. Henry E. Peyton (born c.1834), was Inspector General for R.E. 
Lee’s Army of Northern Virginia. He was a son-in-law of Noble S. Braden 
and lived between the Myers farm and Wheatland. According to Dr. J.E. 
Copeland of Hillsboro, who knew him, “Colonel Peyton was liberally 
educated, was a fluent speaker and writer. He was not of a sociable turn of 
mind and would often pass people in the road and not speak to them which 
rendered him unpopular.” 
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26 Ju: Raining all this day. Fine weather for corn. I am tited of 
rainy weather tho—and I am tired of staying here. I wish 
people would do something. 


27 Ju: Saw Miss Fannie Johnson last night, and talked to her 
till 12 oclock too. I rather think she is going to marry soon. 
She is the only Yankee [ have talked much to yet. Went over 
to Mr. Shawen’s this evening and stayed about four hours. I 
aint going to do it anymore. 


28 Ju: Went to Leesburg & staid all day. Met a great many of 
my old Army friends that I haven’t seen for a long while. Had 
a fice time too. Have got some candy for F but I don’t know 
how she’s going to get it. This has been one of the warm days 
truly. Leesburg has changed as little as any place in the 
country. The same mean town it always was. 


29 Ju: Went to Mr. Hope’s to help him harvest. The first I’ve 
done for five years & I almost gave out. Old John works hard 
& constantly and anyone keep up with him has to do their 
best. I feel miserable tonight. 


30 Ju: Harvesting today and the sun hotter than it usually is. 
The biggest rain of the season came up about 4 oclock. June is 
gone today. I feel that I am getting old. Will soon be able to 
look back over a quarter of a century of misspent time. I have 
gained some experiences tho. Last night & today one year ago 
we gave Wilson?> and Kautz” their whipping at Ream’s 
Station & Sap[pJony Church. I had rather be doing it again 
than living like I am now. 


1 Jul: Saturday. Very hot today. Helped Mr. Hope harvest and 
after supper it rained. Miss Union Gover here. 


2 Jk: Belle and I went to Short Hill. The first time for 3 

years I’ve been there to meeting. Saw Sam Grubb” & lots of 
the boys. Went to Maj Noland’s to dinner. Next[?] Miss US[P] 
heart too. Saw F this evening. 


3 Jl: Very warm. At work in the ice house. Mr. and Mrs 
Johnson out this evening. Went squirrel hunting after supper. I 
don’t like Mrs. Johnson. She says some very spiteful things 
about F & everybody else. 


» Brig. Gen. James H. Wilson 
% Brig. Gen. August V. Kautz 
9? Samuel E. Grubb, tst Lt., Co. C. 


4 Jl: At work at the ice house again. This afternoon went to 
the S.S. Convention at Harmony. Had a great time indeed. 
1500 Yankee Cav went up the road—to H. Ferty, I guess. Saw 
F this evening. 


5 Jl: Mrs Bennett, Ed & Clag came out, also Mr. Jones. I have 
worked pretty hard today in the ice house, but not hard 
enough to kill myself. The weather 96°. 


6 Jl: Pretty Edden[?] still here. Saw F about 2 minutes this 
evening. She looks pale. I have been plowing corn today and 
am tited of it too. Almost done tho. 94° shade. 


Ji: Finished my corn the 3" time. Walked along the road this 
evening but didn’t meet F. Threw stones down Flinty Hill 
about half hour and came home. 94°. 


8 Jl: Splitting out middles today till noon when a shower came 
up & I quit. Pap went squirrel hunting & I went along to see 
him kill them. Miss C. Young here. 


9 Jl: Rather gloomy all day. Gen Wright”® buried this evening. 
[See 16 Jé Quite a crowd at the funeral. Went to Mr. S’s. 


10 Jl: Rainy day again. Went squirrel hunting this afternoon & 
got very wet. The rain poured down. 


11 Jl: Went squirrel hunting all day with Mr. Shawen & Neal. 
Walked all over the country & didn’t kill any. 


12 I: Rainy day again. Went to Tom Phillip’s” funeral. Great 
many persons there. He died of typhoid pneumonia. 


13 Jl; Pretty & pleasant day. Mowing in Jno Moore’s"” 
field. Saw Sam Steet"! (Old Devil). Made Jo Shughars'” give 
out[P]. 


14 Jl: Making hay & mowing. Mr. & Mrs. Johnson came by 
this evening. Am very near give out I am. 


%* Brig. Gen. Robert L. Wright (1813-1865) of the Virginia State Militia 
owned a large farm at Wheatland. 

° Thomas Phillips (born 1813), Quaker farmer who lived about a mile west 
of Waterford on the road to Wheatland 

1’ Possibly John W. Moore (born c.1820), Waterford laborer 

161 Samuel Lupton Steer (1811-1883), strongly Unionist Waterford Quaker 
forced to leave the area during the war. 

102 Possibly Joseph Shugats (born c.1795), farmer near Waterford 
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15 Jl: When I ought to be at Harmony to meet my committee 
of arrangements I am hauling hay. Saw Dr Love! but didn’t 
speak to him. 


16 Jl: Went to Sunday School. Didn’t behave very well. Saw Lt 
Marlow & lots more of the 35 Bn men. Saw Mr Shipmen! 
too. Heard Mr Wms!5 preach Gen Wright’s funeral. Saw F. & 
got a letter from Bridget. 


17 Jl: Been mowing clover all day at home. Jno Dutton! says 
Iam one of the worst rebels in Va & must be forced to take 
the oath or leave the U.S. I’ve a great mind to kill him & go. 


18 Jl: Mowing at Mr. Hope’s today for 3/5. Saw F & got a 
letter too. Ed Wright!"” came by & staid all night. 


19 Jl: Finished mowing today & got all my hay put up. I’m real 
tired of hard work, want to rest. 


20 Jl: Been hauling hay today & horse-raking. Very pleasant 
not too cool to work. 


21 Jk: Finished hauling today and I’m so glad. Mercury 96° in 
the cool. 4 years ago today the Yanks got whipped at Manassa 
No 1. 


22 Jl: Went to Rfoun]d Hill this morning. Saw Dr Wooten! 
&c. Went to Jno Bitzer’s™ to dinner saw Ed Wright. Went to 
Col T’s and back to R.H. with Bridget ret’d to Col T’s for 
supper & thence home. Pleasant day truly. 


23 Jl: Went to Sunday School. Behaved tolerably as usual. 
Tom B{urke] here this evening. Saw F and—well won’t say, 


"3 Dr. Eli Nathan Love (1820-1882), Union physician during the war 

‘4 Samuel Shipman (1800-1883), Waterford shoemaker, prominent 
secessionist 

"5 WW. Williams, Episcopal minister serving in Leesburg 

106 John Biddison Dutton (1816-1892), Unionist Quaker, operated dry 
goods store in Waterford before and after the war; fled to Maryland during 
the conflict; activist Republican on return to Loudoun. 

7 Edward S. Wright (born 1839), Pvt., Co. A, was a native of Waterford. 
He became a notorious “horse rogue,” as Myers put it, both duting and 
after the war. His appearance at Frank’s farm in July is surprising. In June 
he was convicted by military court martial at Harpers Ferry for horse theft 
at Waterford on May 22 and sentenced to five years imprisonment at 
Wheeling, a sentence reviewed and upheld in August. 

"4 Edward Wootton (1839-1910), Assistant Surgeon, 35‘ Battalion Virginia 
Cavalry, 

9 John Bitzer (born c.1819), Philomont farmer 


Everhart & Dick Mack here today. Saw my sunshine (1) about 


a minute. 


14 Sp: Went to celebration at Harmony and as far as my 
judgment goes it was a complete success. Had some very fine 
speaking. Closed by Mr. Rossle. Spent some time in F's 
society. About 1,000 people present. They cleared $60.00 for 
the Sunday School. 

[Following entry at end of 1865 in original diary.| Owe Wiliam F. 
Barrett $1.00 and William Fitch $20.00. 


15 Sp: At work harrowing all day. Mrs. Fox & Mr. Belt!2° here. 
Belle and I went to Mr. Donaldson’s!”’ to an apple cutting at 
night. A regular Yankee concern and I find I don’t like 
Yankees one bit better than I used to. 


16 Sp: Harrowing and the weather is anything but cool. I think 
it is time summer was beginning to moderate a little. I think 
IPm] about to take leave of my senses. Won’t say why, but I 
must be going crazy. 


17 Sp: Staid home all the morning & went to S.S. in the 
evening. Very dull to me. Listened to Bush Fox talk secession 
over again aided by Mr. Belt. F has gone away—two weeks. 
No preaching, Mr. Wms in Richmond. 


18 Sp: Got nearly done harrowing today and one of the 
biggest rains came up & stopped me. Saw Mr. Gregg from 
Washington with his free papers. | am going squirrel hunting 
tomorrow. Can’t work. 


19 Sp: Not doing much today. Ground too wet to work. This 
thing of getting a living direct from old mother earth is 
decidedly very hatd and I’m almost in the notion of trying 
something else. I'll stick to it for awhile tho, till things are 
settled mote. 


20 Sp: Finished harrowing today. Went to Mr. Hope’s a little 
while and went to Mr. Thomas’s!?* after seed wheat—didn’t 
go through Waterford tho. Miss Su Miller!2? died this morning 
at 5 oclock. 


126 Probably Alfred C. Belt (1782-1872), uncle of Virginia L. Belt (Mrs. 
Bushrod L.) Fox 

127 Possibly Waterford wheelwright George R. Donaldson (1820-1901) 
128 Possibly Wheatland farmer Robert W. Thomas (1825-1905) 

129 Susan Earle Miller (born 1836), daughter of farmer William H. Miller, 
lived between Waterford and Wheatland, died of typhoid fever. 
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Bennett, Belle & myself went to Harmony. I cut Bob Wright! 
out along the road & took Miss Ellen Hope from him. Sat 
with Sis Paxson in the gallery & heard Mr. Helm preach an 
excellent sermon. Came home. Read Fs letter & went to sleep 
about 12 oclock. 


9 Oct: Went to blacksmith got Santa shod. Hunted squirrels, 
killed two. Came home, Mrs. Ogden here. Mrs. Em Johnson!5 
and Miss T.F. E. Johnson'™* also. Went to Mr. Everhart’s & 
Geo & I went to Col T’s. Girls gone when we got there. Rode 
on up to meeting. Let Tom Watson!97 & Frank Lickey!8 cut 
us out. I am going to take off my buttons now. I had more fun 
tonight than I ever had. Laughed all the way home. 


10 Oct: Pottering about, not doing much. Feel very sleepy. 
Don’t think I'll go to Ch tonight. Miss Mollie Gover here. Yes 
I did go to Ch tonight. Belle & myself went. Heard Rev B. 
Hough.!? Nothing extra. 19 have been converted and there 
ate 14 mourners yet. 


11 Oct: Went to Waterford, or tather to Mr. Shipman’s, didn’t 
go in town, to have a pait boots made. I do despise that place. 
Every time I go there I can feel the blood travelling faster & 
my heart coming up in my throat just as it used to do when 
shells were flying. Mended my boots & fixed fence a little, not 
much though. 


12 Oct: Today is election day for a representative from our 
dist in the U.S. Congress & for delegates to the State 
Legislature. I honestly believe it to be the duty of every 
southern man who has or can have the privilege to vote fot 
the candidates who if elected will defend the rights of the 
southern people best. I want everybody to vote, but I can’t 
make up my own mind to take the oaths prescribed and vote 
myself. I do sincerely pray & hope that the issue between the 
radicals of north and elsewhere and the conservative men of 
the country everywhere may be left once more to the sword. I 
am not satisfied with the decision of the war as it is and I don’t 
believe that God is going to permit it to be final. Pap went to 
Waterford and voted for R.Y. Conard for Congtess, Wm 


‘4 Possibly Robert Wright (born c.1842), son of Waterford farmer Wiliam 
and wife Charlotte “Lottie” Wright 

133 Emily Pidgeon (Mrs. Richard M.) Johnson (c.1840-1905) 

‘36 Probably Thutza F. Johnston (born c.1844), sister of Richard M. 
Johnson 

'57 Possibly Mount Gilead miller Thomas Watson (born c.1839) 

38 Possibly Hamilton farmer Frank Lickey (born c.1844) 

139 Bernard Hough (1815-1880), Hillsboro farmer and minister 


Wms" for State Senate, Wm. H. Gray"! and Bently for 
House of Delegates. I made a gate latch. Mended a plow and 
did various other little matters. I am going after chestnuts 
tomorrow if it don’t rain. 


13 Oct: Started at daylight in company with Jim & Jo Shugars 
to the Short Hill after chestnuts. Got about a quart. Killed two 
squirrels and a pheasant and got home at 4 oclock PM minus 
my breakfast and dinner. Didn’t pay as largely as some people 
might suppose but I enjoyed the trip very much. I’ve got a 
miserable bad cold that ’ll sell cheap for cash. I have just 
learned that John R. Ellmore,!*2 a member of my old Co., is 
dead. Died on the 6th. Death will not let the gallant old 
company off although his iron & leaden messengers no longer 
visit them on the battle field. 


14 Oct: At home all day and not doing much. Hp’d fence a 
little bit. I’ve got a miserable bad cold. 


15 Oct: Disagreeable day. Cloudy and rainy all day. Went to 
S.S. Got a letter. Heard Mr. Wms pteach. Geo Everhart here 
today. 


16 Oct: Mending fence. Neal S, Ed Bennett & self went to 
Harmony to meeting. Got into a patty to help kill a Yank but 
he left too soon. I am twenty five years old today. One year 
ago I had just got home from the army on a sick furlough. 
Now I don’t have to have any furlough. In that one year I 
have suffered more & enjoyed more than I had ever done 
before. 


17 Oct: Seeding rye. Ed Bennett here. Haven’t heard any news 
from the election. Suppose of course tho that the secesh 
candidates are elected. 


18 Oct: Rainy day entirely—haven’t got anything to do. 
Helped Uncle J kill a beef this evening. Bill Orrison'} here 
this evening. Says they had a grand time at Bill Jones’ wedding 
last night. 


a 
40 Wiliam Williams (1816-1 892), Unionist Quaker, Waterford businessman 
and farmer 

4! William H. Gray, Leesburg farmer and businessman 

"2 John R. Ellmore (born c.1842), Pvt. Co. A, teamster. Died at Goresville 
on October 6" of a hemorrhage. 

"3 Probably William Orrison (born ¢.1839), who was clerking in a 
Waterford store in 1860 


19 Oct: 84 years ago Lord Cornwallis surrendered to General 
Washington & one yr ago old Gen J.A. Early’ whipped 
Sheridan & got whipped most scandalously at Cedar Creek in 
the Valley. Capt’d nearly all of Sheridan’s artillery & then let 
Sheridan get it all back & allhe had too. 

I’m at work now making fence or rather mending fence. 
Windy & clear tolerably. Sun was eclipsed today. Ed Bennett 
here all day & Jno Hope half the day. I only told him about a 
dozen stories. Can’t help it, he asks too many questions & I 
have to answer them. 


20 Oct: Fencing. A pretty day. Went to Mr. N.S. Braden’s & 
back by Mr. Russell’s home. Saw Miss V. Taylor's & F. Went 
home with Fannie. Got a letter. 


21 Oct: Not doing anything. Ed Bennett & self went to Mr. 
Everhart’s. Got home about 8 PM & went to Mr. Shawen’s for 
Belle. Spent a pleasant evening enough I suppose. I could have 
enjoyed it more though. 


22 Oct: Went to S.S. eatly and it has closed at last. Stayed at 
meeting but didn’t go in. The reason was I felt most awful 
wicked. I saw a Yankee officer with all his rigging on & never 
did the devil tempt me so strongly to do what I would have 
been so sotty for. I could have capt’d him & killed him so easy 
and I did think vety seriously of it too. I couldn’t get the idea 
out of my mind & so didn’t listen to the sermon. Came home 
part of the way with Miss Fannie. Saw her again in the 
evening. I am an awful big fool and she knows it too. 


23 Oct: Picking apples &c. That &c means reading and 
wasting time. Ed Bennett hete this evening. It is rumoured 
that Chas & Jas Cooper! are stealing horses. If they are I 
know Ed Wright is engaged in it & is making tools of them. 
Charley saw him a few weeks ago. 


24 Oct: Ed B & Miss Ellen Hope here & old John too. Yes & 
Mrs. Em Johnson & old Mrs. Nettle'*’ also. I have been 
digging potatoes. Went possum hunting tonight with Jno & 


4 Lt. Gen. Jubal Anderson Early, Commanding General IH Corps, ANV 
145 Virginia Taylor (born ¢.1835), daughter of Col. Timothy and Harriet 
Taylor 

M46 Charles W.H. Cooper (born c.1842), Pvt. Co. A; and brother James A.J. 
Cooper (born c.1846), Pvt. Co. A; sons of local miller Samuel Cooper. 

7 Sarah “Sally” Nettle (c.1800-1879), widow of Waterford builder William 
Nettle. 
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they can tell me all kinds of lies and me believe them. I can 

swallow a great many things and pretend to swallow a great 
many that don’t go very deep. I know them: They can’t fool 
me. 


9 Nov: Very pretty day. Husking corn & potteting about 
generally. Do believe I am getting lazy. 


10 Nov: Beautiful weather. Haven’t anything to write. 


11 Nov: Still fine weather. Very big frosts & rather cold of 
mornings. 


12 Nov: Sunday. Rather cold. Didn’t go to church. 
Consequently didn’t see F. Geo Everhart here tonight. 
Wonder if him & Belle aint both fools & fooled. 


13 Nov: Went to Leesburg to attend court. Took dinner at Col 
White’s. Got home about dark. 


14 Nov: Husking corn. Weather warm. 


15 Nov: Went to Leesburg. I see I’ll have to be a rascal in a 
small way in order to beat the Yankee people. Don’t think 
there’s any harm in it. Got home at dark ag[aiJn. Had my 
picture taken. The first time for 6 years. 


16 Nov: Husking corn. Warm weather. 
17 Nov: Husking corn and the weather very pleasant. 


18 Nov: Hauled corn till 3 PM. Got done. Went to Mr. 
Hope’s & spent the evening. 


19 Nov: Neal S & I have done nothing but talk until Henry 
Vandevantet came & by dint of mischief &c he broke his arm 
by a fall from his colt. 


20 Nov: Sleep has been a stranger to my eyes the past night. I 

sat up with Henry Vandevanter. Not because it was necessary 

but because my heatt is so pressed down with woe that I can’t 
sleep. Saw F last night & today. I am not fit to die now, but oh 
how I do wish I was. 


21 Nov: Still cast me down in the depths of sorrow. I don’t 
know what I have done that I should have to bear so gteat a 
portion of the bitterness of life. Oh! God give me strength and 


4 De: Finished husking corn & helped Uncle J kill hogs. Jo 
Myers, Ed Bennett & H. Moreland here this evening. Miss 
H.A. Pierpoint,'5? who died of water cure, was buried today. I 
am so lonesome that I don’t know what to do with myself. 
Almost wish I was dead indeed, if I was fit to die. 


5 De: Dreary, cloudy, dull day. Messrs B & M here & Henry 
Vandevanter also. I want to do something & don’t know what. 
I can’t say that I am tited of living and yet I can see nothing 
very desirable to live for. If I only was not so bad. 


6 De: Clear & frosty. Jo here today. Belle went to Lovettsville. 
I went to Mr. Hope’s & staid till 10 oclock. Pleasant evening. 
Ed Bennett here. 


7 Dec: Thanksgiving day for the preservation of the Yankee 
nation but as I can’t see said preservation as a blessing I don’t 
feel very thankful nor do J feel as though I had much to be 
thankful for. I am not thankful for life I know. It is too great a 
trouble & burden to me. 


8 Dec: Misses Hope & Read here this evening. Coldest day 
this winter. 26° this morning. I do wonder if I am ever going 
to see ot hear from F anymore. I don’t believe I’ve got a friend 
in the whole world and I do think I deserve some. Wish I 
hadn’t been born. 


9 Dec: Cold, snowy day. Hauling wood until noon & chopped 
wood afternoon. Jo Myers came up this evening. He is a good 
deal more civil than he has been. Guess he thinks the rebs aint 
as badly whipped as he thought they were at first. 


10 Dec: Sunday. At home all day. Neal S & Tom Burke came 
this evening & we went to Uncle J’s & staid till 10 oclock. 
Didn’t behave very well. My dull heartache is not a bit easier 
than it was and I am such a fool (or crazy). 


11 Dec: Went to Leesburg & staid all day. Cold weather. I am 
trying to get a position in Maximillon’s!5* army. 


'7 Hannah A. Pierpoint (born 1837), daughter of Leesburg farmer Samuel 
and Elizabeth Brown Pierpoint. Died of typhoid fever; buried in 
Waterford’s Quaker burying ground. 

'5* Ferdinand Maximilian Joseph, an Austrian archduke, was named 
emperor of Mexico in 1864 at the behest of Mexican monarchists. He was 
captured and executed in 1867 by republican forces loyal to Benito Juarez. 
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Mon—24 Ju: Rainy morning. Sat up all night but slept an 
hour and a half after I came home before breakfast was ready. 
Drizzled rain all day. This afternoon was hot. I plowed corn all 
afternoon. Tonight I feel like going to bed. Warm and the 
corn is growing fast. 


Tue—25 Ju: Rained all morning nearly, but not very hard 
though. I have been plowing corn all day. This afternoon was 
hot. Suppose I'll have to register tomorrow. Oh! how I do hate 
it. T hate the Yankees and the US more than I ever did. That is 
nght hard to do for I hated them before, worse than I did the 
devil. 


Wed—26 Ju: Plowed corn until noon. After dinner went to 
Waterford. Yes! and I was registered before the grand 

high priest of the devil in Loudoun—John B. Dutton.!9%5 
Awful bitter and I felt like choking, but I didn’t quite do it. 
Expect I felt like choking John B. Dutton. Went to ptayer 
meeting tonight, rarity. Registered—that means : : : sworn to 
be a liar—fool—villain and nigger. Ain’t white any more. Ain’t 
honest any more. Honor has gone at last. Am registered as 
loyal to the United States and no honest, honorable, sensible, 
decent white man can be that. I am not what I used to was and 
I don’t care two cents for anything on top of tetta firma. 


Thu—27 Ju: Plowed pretty fast until about 5 o’clock when a 
tain came up and stopped me. Miss Hannah and Miss Fannie 
Shawen were here this evening. I am dying faster than I ought. 
Just wearing out as a machine will that has to run on nothing, 
or not run at all, rusting out. Brain is almost torpid and my 
heart only works by fits and then too fast or too slow ot not at 
all. Wish I knew what to do. 


Fri—28 Ju: Finished plowing corn the second way this 
morning. Went to Harmony after a grain cradle. Nearly 
everybody in that country is harvesting. Spent the evening at 
Uncle Jacob’s. Mr Asbury Johnson was there. All brag— 


nobody. 


Sat—29 Ju: Helping Pap mow some clover hay in Mt 
Shawen’s field. The weather is awful warm or maybe I work 


— 
' Quaker Dutton had returned to Waterford after the war from exile in 
Maryland to become justice of the peace and voting registrar. 


Wed—16 Ot: Very warm for the fall. This is my birthday. 
Hauled and threshed buckwheat all day and got home. Have 
about 40 bushels. Went to Prayer meeting tonight. Came from 
Waterford with Frances. 


Thu—17 Ot: Went to Leesburg pretty early this AM. Got 
home about 2 PM. Spent the afternoon writing. Attended the 
meeting of the Presbytery tonight. Good many people out. 


Fri—18 Ot: Have been writing nearly all day. I’m so miserable 
I don’t know what to do. Saw Frances a minute. Went to 
church tonight. Heard a good sermon, but don’t know who 
preached it. 


Sat—19 Ot: Three years ago old Gen Jubal Early had his 
grand stampede in the Valley.2!2 Went to Waterford this AM. 
Yes, and have been riding nearly all day, but can’t get away 
from my misery. Went to church and saw Frances and Miss 
Janie Everhart?"} there. Oh, I do wonder if I must always live 
in this hell that my own feelings make. 


Sun—20 Ot: Went to Sunday school and heard an address, 
then a sermon by Mr Crumpstone. Stayed to dinner. Mr 
Pollock preached in the evening, but I didn’t go to church. 
Stayed for meeting tonight. Heard Mr Pugh. Saw Frances, but 
every time only makes my heart sadder and saddet. 


Mon—21 Ot: Went to Leesburg this AM. Stayed all day. Saw 
a game of baseball. Don’t admire it. Went to church and heard 
Mt Pollock and didn’t like him one bit. Came home and read a 
sweet little note and now ’m going to sleep. 


Tue—22 Ot: Started before breakfast. Went by Waterford to 
Lovettsville. Getting things arranged for election. Came back 
by Waterford and voted. Home to dinner. Went to church 
again and heard Mr Pugh. Tonight I’m feeling miserable. Can’t 
help it. 


Wed—23 Ot: Went to Leesburg early this AM. Circuit court 

in session. Have been busy all day. Came home by Waterford 
and went to church tonight. Walked home with Frances. Well 
Iam satisfied that I am destined for misery always. 


ee 

212 On October19, 1864, Lt. Gen. Early’s command in the Shenandoah 
Valley was routed by Federal forces. Lee telieved him from active 
command of Confederate forces soon after. 

213 Lydia Jane Everhart (born c.1847), daughter of William N. Everhart, 
sister of George F. Everhart 


Military History Institute Collection 
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Carlisle, Pennsylvania 


Hd Qts Co A. 35th Va. Calv. 
May 16, 1864. 
Dear Home Folks: 


I shall attempt a letter under difficulties this morning. I suppose you have heard great news 
of the long and bloody battle which has been raging in Orange and Spotsylvania since the first of 
May. No doubt you have heard often that the rebels are beaten and defeated. We are not whipped 
yet though, I mean as an army. I individually am badly whipped. Gen. Rosser has given his Brigade 
as much fighting as it wants. I don’t suppose the Laurel Brigade was ever as much cowed as it is 
now. We have fought hard and faithfully and lost heavily but I can’t see why we should have done 
so. My bright dream that Rosser was one of the first calvery Generals in our service is gone. He is no 
General at all. As brave a man as ever drew breath but knows no more about putting a command 
into a fight than a school boy. We have lost confidence in him so fast that he can’t get a good fight 
out of us any more unless we know positively what we are fighting. I have lost some of my best 
boys. Poot Ben Moore is killed fighting as gallantly as any boy could, and brave Ben Conrad is badly 
wounded had his leg amputated. I have had two men killed dead and twenty wounded in my Co. 

I had my clothes torn considerably with the bullets and Baldy was slightly wounded, but we 
are both ready for it yet. I don’t suppose there was ever a parallel to the slaughter in the Yankee 
ranks. I rode over some portions of the battle ground where the infantry fought and Yankees are 
piled up, I don’t think there no. will fall short of 30,000 killed. Our fellows fought in breast works 
and the Yanks charged them. They have been repulsed every-where and every time. I think our 
whole army thinks we are making peace. I wish the’d quit. Never have I been so tired of anything in 
my life as I am of this fight. I wish the whole Yankee nation could see the battle ground. I think they 
would agree to give up the restoration scheme and let us alone. Grant’s men were drunk when they 
charged our works and one line of (they charged up in Lines) them reached the works and fell in the 
ditch in trying to get over and our infantry bayonneted them by the hundreds. Nothing has done me 
so much good for a long time as seeing the thousands of dead Yankees strewed over the country. I 
does me good to the toes of my boots any time to see a dead Yank and you may imagine how much 
good it does to look at miles of them. ‘ 

Ed. Wright came out a day or two ago and didn’t bring letter. Said he was at our house the 
night before he left Loudon too. What’s the matter with you? Ed. Bennett is due here tomorrow and 
if he don’t bring me one I'll swear some big words. See if I don’t. 

I haven’t time to write any more. There is a report among the troops that Gen Stuart is 
killed. I am afraid it is true. He would be a great loss to us. 


My love to all Sympathizers 
Truly Yours 
(F.M. Myers) 


Continued 
T have just learned that one corps of the enemy has crossed A.P. Hill’s and one on Ewell front. Very 
good place I judge for them to get a start (to the undiscovered country, though) 

I think I shall go to Richmond when this fight is over and get a new outfit, as I have never 
had a regular C.S.A. rig yet. I'll have that photograph taken then too, but I won’t count my chickens 
until they are hatched. Grant may have Richmond then or I may be in the spirit land. Leut. Marlow 
has not reported yet. I can’t exactly see the use of me having a 1st and 2nd Lt. They do me no good. 
Old Fatty Barrett is a prisoner all the time and Lt. Marlow has been in Stanton and other parts of the 
valley for more than a month now. He stays very well in the winter and just when I most want him 
he gets either a detail to conscript or the itch. I’m peaved at every body now though and I reckon I’d 
better not talk too much. That blue line yonder is not calculated to keep a fellow in the best of 
humor imaginable and I may say too much. I guess Richard don’t like the front any more than some 
other people and I don’t blame him much. 

Poor Ben Conrad. I’d give anything to have him with me again. We could always get along 
together a great deal better than brothers. I wouldn’t give his stump of a leg for as many of the other 
kind of Liets. as I could stand in a ten acre field. 

(May 30) Since the forgoing was written there have been a good many changes in the state 
of affairs but nothing decisive brought out of any of them. Gen. Hampton just passed us looking for 
an artillery position and of coutse we will be put just in the rear of the battery to keep off the Yankee 
cav. and every shell will go over or into our ranks. I’m scared a little already. We had the biggest 
cavalry fight Saturday I ever saw. Although on foot, though. That is the way they fight now 
altogether though. We suppotted Chew’s guns and got most beautifully shelled and graped. Two of 
my boys were hurt, Howard from Alex. and Shugats, not seriously though. Grant is making some of 
the queerest moves ever heard of in military history. He is going back on exactly the same line he 
came down on. Seems to not like the peninsular at all and dislikes still more to attact Uncle Bobby’s 
entrenchments. He tried to get his men up to our brest works near Hanover Junction but they 
refused to go and the whole line laid down until they were drawn off. I don’t blame them for being 
tired of that kind of sport. Old Beauregard still has the Beast fenced in on the south side and he can’t 
advance from his gun boats. Confederate money is improving rapidly, prices going down. Flour was 
sold in Richmond three days ago for $75.00 per bbl. which is a great fall from $300.00 two weeks 
since. 

I wish I had more paper, I feel like writing now but can’t. Remember me to Mrs. Em. J. and 
her old man. Tell Bob T. to tig up an arsenal. Write to me by this opportunity. If you don’t write— 
you and Em. both this time, I won’t write to you again while the war lasts. I don’t care what you 
write, anything and everything about home and neighborhood interests me. What is Pap doing? 
Which field has he in corn? How’s Star? 


Signed (F.M. Myers) 


Tell Pap to write if it takes a week. 


P.M. Myers, Capt. 
W-F. Barrett, 1st Lt. Prisoner since June 9, 1863 (ornamental) 

R.C. Marlow, 2nd Lt. Horse killed in action careful of no. 1 

B.F. Conrad, 3rd Lt. Wounded May, 64 Leg amputated bravest of the brave 
G.F. Everhart, 1st Sgt. Cut his mouth latger than usual April 1st, gone to Loudoun— 
C.F, Barrett, 2nd Sgt. Came to Co. at Lynchburg 9th April Faithful 

J.W. Whaley, 3rd Sgt. Faithful 

J. Dove, 4th Sgt. Used to be No. 1 soldier but has played out now, 

C.F. Galloway, 5th Sgt. do do do says he won’t fight anymore 

H.H. Moteland, 1st Corp. Prisoner 

E.H. Tavener, 2nd Corp. went home wounded since 9th Oct. 64 

J.G. Jenkins, 3rd Corp. Went back with disabled horse Mar. 7th—Faithful 
E.A. Lee, 4th Corp. do do do —Faithful 


Anderson, always at his post 
Barker, wounded since May 5th, 64 
Bixley, wounded since May 5th, 64 
Ballenger, prisoner 


Balton, good for nothing in the world but to wear a borrowed shirt before the company 


Balton, no account blacksmith transfered from Co. D 
Bussard, wounded and a prisoner since Feb. 65—Egotistical, touchy 
Bales, horse killed—fought bravely 

Baxter, no use to the army or anybody else—signal corps 

Bennett, wounded June 11th, 64—leg amputated, good at any duty 
Connor, at home on parole, good blacksmith when he was sober 

Coe, prisoner 

Carper, at home on parole, game but that’s all 

Causen, not worth the salt he eats in his bread 

Conard, horse broke down—gone home—game 

Chadwell, at home as usual—game but never here when wanted 
Cinny, came to Co. 9th April at Lynchburg—good soldiet 

Craig, wounded do do 

Cook, no account anywhere don’t want to see him back—Cook by name and nature 
Kidwell, gone to the Yankees, used to be very good, but damn him 
McDonough, in Loudoun, awful trifling, good for nothing 

Samovich, horse shot, very good, not much sense tho. 

Sampsell, too old to chew corn bread; left him at home and want him to stay there. 
Summers, run off and went home in March ‘65 hope he will stay there 
Cockrell, M. Signal Corps, played out 

Crippen, prisoner 

Douglas, gone to the Yankees—good bye glad of it—no account 
Douglass, ptisoner 

Donohoe, always faithful 

Elimore, always at home 

Ellmore, always at home ot in prison 

Foley, wounded at Greenland 25th April 63 not fit for duty and don’t want to be 
Freeman, always at home or in ptison 

J.T. Fletcher, wagon dog, good teamster 

J.-H. Fletcher, wagon dog, always sticks to his team 

J.W. Fletcher, wounded—good soldier 

Garrett, got a sore toe and staid home 


Paithful 


Gochnouer, if he hasn’t gone to the Yankees he’d better. Co. D 
Householder, not often around when the bullets are—don’t know when he went on the 9th 
Harding, not worth the powder and shot it would require to send him to kingdom come 
Harding, do do do do 

Hatper, prisoner 

Horsman, at home on parole—blacksmith too fond of whiskey 
Hancock, ran off and went home in March—good for nothing 
Hutchinson, do do do transfered from 8th Va. Inf. 

Hutchinson, prisoner for two years 

Hummer, supposed to be in Loudoun 

Howard, prisoner since Sept. 1864—game and a good soldier 
Hammerly, gone back home 

Jacobs, always at home 

Jones, wounded 10th Oct. 1863 and still unfit for duty 

Jennings, supposed to be in Warren County—Co. D 

Jennings, gone to the Yankees—Co, D 

Jinkins, gone to the Yankees 

Kyle, wounded ?5th June, 1863 at home 

Kephart, prisoner always 

Kephart, do do 

Kaigh, hospital steward 

Leslie, badly wounded but faithful 

Lewis, prisoner 

Lyons, prisoner always 

James F. Lee, Det. to nurse the boys who were wounded on 6th April, 1865 
Frank Lee, always at his post brave and faithful 

William Lee, at home 

George Lee, horse killed —faith ful 

David J. Lee, been a prisoner for three yeats 

Marlow, supposed to be in Loudoun 

McAuley, I guess he’s gone across the Potomac 

McFarland, horse broke down—faith ful 

McFarland, prisoner 

Myers, prisoner 

Myers, prisoner—not much account 

Myers, prisoner ditto 

McDonough, in Loudoun awful triffling—good for nothing 
Mills, ran away last Sept. Co. D use to be good 

Miller, Geo. in Loudoun—just from prison—good soldier 

Miller, ILH. Driving forge for the Brigade Hrs. Co. D no account 
Muse, taken prisoner in January “65 Commissary Sgt. won’t fight 8th Va. 
Mobberly, Loudoun Ranger horse rogue 

Major, don’t know anything about him and don’t want. 

Nourse, detailed in Signal Corps don’t know him 

Nixon, horse broke down—good 

O’Neal, supposed to be in Culpeper—game—entirely Trish 
Orrison, in at the decease of Leesburg 

Oxley, guess he is in Loudoun 

Battengall, prisoner 

Presgraves, at home 

Poland, Leesburg 

Pickett, horse broke down 


Palmer, wounded last May & still unfit for duty 

Ritchie, prisoner 

Richard, wounded 

Ryon W.T., horse shot 

Ryon, J. horse shot 

Robertson, been in Loudoun ever since the 21st Oct. 1862, no soldier 

Riffie, supposed to be in Page 

Rymon, supposed to be in Warten 

Snoots, faithful 

Spates, at home—just returned from prison 

Sugars, at home in N.C. since Sept. 2, 1864 on 15 days furlough—good and game 
Stephenson, faithful, brave & careless 

Sloper, run off and went home, not the first time either—triffling always 
Simpson, H. Lee, taken prisoner in February 1865, hard to beat at anything 
Summers, run off and went home in March, hope he'll stay there 

Saffer, detailed in commissary 

Stone, F. transfered to Co. B 

Tribby, at home just returned from prison 

Titus, at home just reached Co. at Lynchburg 9th April 

Vetters, deserted 

Wenner, faithful unto the end 

Walker, Wm. on detail after tations supposed to be captured 

Walker, MLS. 

Walker, Charles at home just returned from prison 

Whaley, C.A. always at home 

Whaley, C.M.C. stays at home 

Wycoff, horse shot—faithful 

Wormley [Lewis D. Wortley], in charge of baggage at Waynesboro supposed to be gone up the 
celebrated spout 

Zellers, in Loudoun and is expected to remain there 

Bennett [Henry Clagett Bennett], has never reported and don’t expect he ever will 
Bridges, F.C., wounded 

Shawen [Cornelius Shawen], has never reported to the Co. don’t think he ever will 


Good bye Company A as your Captain 
F.M. Myers 


Crig[lersville, Va., 
April 13, 1865 


